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‘the soll of \he Browns.
was cdlling. . . . She heard it
ily,” with a sudden access of
fear, before it became a clweriul, clar
fon cry that seemed to be repeating
a message that had already been spo-
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| ken without her understanding it.

“He's safe, safe, safs, Miss Galland’
He was not hit! He is on his way
back and ought to be here very soon!”

She heard herself saying “Thank
you!™ But that was not for some time.
The alde was already gone, He had
bad his thanks in the effect of the
news, which made him think that a
chief of staff should not receive con-
gratulations for victory alone.

Lanny would return through the
|garden. Bhe remained leaning against
the wagon body, atill falnt from hap-
piness, waiting for him. She was
drawing deeper and longer breaths
that were velvety with the glow of
sunshine. A flame, the flame that
Lanny had desired, of many gentls yet
passionate tongues, leaping hither and
thither in glad freedom, was In pos
session of her being. When his figuro
appeared out of the darkness the
flame awept her to her feet and to-
ward him. Thdugh he might reject
her he should know that she loved
fhim; this glad thing, after all the
shame she had endured, she could
‘confess trinmphantly.

But ghe stopped short under the
whip of consclence. Where was her
courage? Where her sense of duty?
‘What right had she, who had played
Such a horrible part, to think of self?

Marta | There were other swesthearts with
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 lovers alive who might bs dead on the
morrow If war continued. The flame
sank to a live coal in her secret heart,
Another passion possessed her as she
selzed Lanstron's hand in both her
OWn. '

“Lanny, listen! Not the sound of
& shot—for the firet time since tha
war began! Oh, the blessed silence!
It's peace, peace—isn't it to be
peace?” As they ascended the steps

ken, feverish sentences which per-
mitted of no interruption. “You kept
on fighting ‘today, but you won't to-
MOTTOWw, will you! It {sn't I who plead
—it's the women, more women than
there are men In the army, who want
you to stop naw! Can't you hear
them? Can't you see them?" :

In the fervor of appeal, before she
realized bis purpose, they were on
the veranda and at the door of the
dining-room, where the Brown staff
wag gathered around the table,

“1 still rely on you to help me, Mar-
ta!” he whispered as he stood to one
| side for her to enter. ,

 CHAPTER XXIL

_ Blinking as she came out of the
darkness into the bright light, with
a lock of her dew-sprinkled dark hai~
free and brushing her flushed cheek
Marta saw the divislon chiefs of the
Browns, after their start when Lan
stron spoke her name, all stand a°

his | the salute, looking at heér rather thar

at him The reality in the flesh of
the woman who had been a comrade
in service, sacrificing her sensibilitie:
for their cause, appealed to them as
& true likeness of their conceptions of
her.. In their eyes ghe might read th-~
finest thing that can pass from man's
ite. woman's or from man's to man's.
These were the strong men of her peo-
ple who had driven the burglar from
her house ‘with the sword of justice

" | "Thelr tribute had the steadfast loyalty

ted, | of soldlers who were craving to. do

anything in the world that she migh®
ask, whether to go on their knees (o
her or to kill dragons for her.
: “1 may come in?"she anked.

“Who if not you s entitled to the
nrivilege of the staff council?” ex-
jclaimed the vice-chlef,

The others did not -propose to let
him do all the honors. Each mur-
mured words of welcome on his own
account.

. "YWe are here, thanks to you!"

“And, thanks to you, our flag will
float over the Gray range!”

Bhe must be- tired, was their next
thought, Four or five of them hurried
‘to place a chair for her, the vice-chief
winning over his rivals, mors through
the exercise of the rights of rank than
by any superior alacrity.

' #You are appointed actual chief of

.| staft and a fleld marshal!” said the

vice-chief to Lanstron, “The premier
‘says that every honor the nation can

MB | pestow is yours. The capital {8 mad

The ¢rowds are crying: ‘On to the
Qray capital!’ Tomorrow Is to be n
_public holiday and they are calling v

a | Lanstron Day. The thing was o

sudden that the tors who de

ties in the world's

she was pouring out a flood of bro-
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piand of the air—we had a wireless
from one reporting all clear halt-way
to the Gray capital—why, we shall

. know their conocentrations while they

are ignorant of ours. It's the nation's
great opportunity to gailn enough
provinces to even the balance of pepu-
lation with the Grays. With the unre:
mitting offensive, blow on blow, using
the spirit of our men to drive in mass
attacks at the right points, the Gray
range is ours!™

Marta scanned the faces of the staff

“for some sign of dissent only to find

nothing but the ardor of victory eall-
Ing for more victory, which reflected
the feeling of the coursing crowds In
the capital, Though Lanny wished to
stop the war, he was only a chip on
the crest of a wave. Public opinion,

which had made him an idol, would

digeard him as soon as he ceased to ba
a hero in the likeness of its desires.
She saw him sloof as the others, in
precccupation, bent over the map out-
lining the plan of attack that they

i bad worked out whils awaiting their

chief's return from the charge, He
was taking a paper from his pocket
and looking from one to another of hl=
colleagues studiously; and she was
conscious of that determination in hi-
smile which she had first seen when
he rose from the wreck of his plane

“This is from Partow: a message
for you and the mnation!"” hs an-
nounced, as he spread a few thin, type
written pages out on the table., “I
was under promise never to reveal it»
contents unless our army drove the
QGraya back scross the frontier. The
original 18 in the staff vaults. I have
carried this copy with me.”

At the mention in an arresting tone
of that name of the dead ochief, to
which the day’s events had given the
prestige of one of the heroes of old.
there was grave attention.

“I think we have, practically agreed
that the two individuals who were In-
valuable to our cause were Partow and
Miss Galland,” Lanstron remarked tem-
tatively. He walted for a reply. It
was apparent that he was laylng a
foundation before he went any fur-

“Migs Gallandl” = o

Marta Sank Down Weakly.

“Certainly!” said the vice-chief.

“And you!" put in-another officer,
which brought a chorue of assent,

“‘No, not I—only these two!" Len
stron replied. “Or, I, too, if you pre
fer. It little matters, The thing is
that T am under a promise to both
which I shall respect. He organizec
and labored for the same purpose tha'
she played ths spy. When we sen
the troops forward in a counter-uttacl.
and pursuit to clear our soil of the
Grays; when I stopped them at thr
frontier—both were according to Par
tow's plan, He had a plan and »
dream, this wonderful old man whc
made ue all seem primary pupils i1
the art of war."”

Could it be that terrible Partow, @
stroke of whosa pencil had made th
Qalland house an  Inferno? Mart:
wondered as Lanstron read his mes
sage—the message out of the real
heart of the man, throbbing with th:
power of his great braln. His plan
was to hold the Grays to stalemite:
to force them to deslst after they had
battered thelr battalions to plece:
agalnet the Brown fortifieations, Hi:
dream was the thing that had bap
pened—that an opportunity would
come to pursue a broken machine in
a bold stroke of the offensive.

“I would want to be a hero of our
people for only ona alm, to be able

| confirmed.

Auale. One feature of the bazasr will
be a parcel post sale.. Ice eream will
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Mr. George Rolling spent Tuesda
at Cleveland. 7

Mr. Albert Mallert has been con-
fined to his bed with la grippe.

Mr. Chas. Dietrick and family en-
tertained company Sunday.

Mr. Joe Degnan of Erhart hes hoen
all’smiles the past week. Do you
know the reason? The stork left a
baby girl at his home Monday.
mDr. A. G. Appleby’s mother is quite
Mr. Striedt and Mr. Uhl of Cleve-
land were guests of Mr, Jos. Ames on
Sunday.

Mr. August Reutter went to Cleve-
land last week Thursday on business.

Miss Hester Smith of Williamfield,
0., was on over Sunday guest of Mr.
and Mrs. A. H. Troxell-

A daughter was born to Mr. and
Mrs. Elmer Klooz of Garrettsville, 0.,
on March 21, Mrs. George Zachar-
iha:. the latter's mother, is caring for

T.

Miss Edith Wolfe and Miss Lillian
Warner have returned to Kent Nor-
mal to resume their work after their
Easter vacation.
| Mrs. Henry Gunkleman has been

(very sick the past week with a severe
attack of pleurisy.

|
Mr. Frank and Fred Armbruster at- |

i tended the funeral of their aunt, Mra.'
 Saddler of Wood county.

Mr. Wallace Ogilvy of Berea was a
caller in town Sunday.

Miss Ruth Stoskopf is very ill with
bronchitis and measles:

The remains of Miss Emma Morgan
of Oberlin were brought here for bur-
ial at Hardscrabble cemetery on Mar.
25. She formerly was a school teach-
er here. -

Mr. Frank Hudson and family have
moved into the house formerly occu-
pied by George Mack.

Mr. Arthur Gienke is on the sick

There was barely standing room left
at the confirmation exercises held at
Emanuel’s Evangelical church last
Sunday. There were twelve ¢hildren

A son was born to Mr. and Mrs.
Walter Richmond on March 29,

Mr. F. A, and F. H. Weidner at-
tended the funeral of Mr R. D’Angelo
of Toledo. He was the husband of
Mrs. Ella Weidner D’Angelo.

Little Marie Schaefer was quite
badly hurt when her brother Harold
accidently hit her on the head with a
!)at.. At this writing she is. improv-
ing. ;

BATH

The annual Easter bazaar will be
held at the Hammond’s Corner church
Saturday afternoon and evening. The
usual number of fancy articles, home-
|made candies and cakes will be on

be served.

{ Mrs. D, B. Shaw who suffered a
stroke of apoplexy last Sunday morn-
ing, is slowly improving. Her sister,
Mrs. Graham, of Bennett's Corners,
has 'been with her, .

Mrs. Miller Hackett and children
of Tiffin are spending the Easter holi-
days with Mrs, Hackett's parents and
other relatives in Bath,

Mr. and Mrs. Eberly of Beach City
spent the week-end with Mr. and Mrs.
Milton Miller and Mrs. James Miller.

Mrs. Melissa Boughton has been
ill for the past few weeks.

Miss Lilly Davis of Akron, will
spend ‘the Easter vacation with her
grandparents, Mr. and Mrs, M. D.
Sprankle,

Mrs. Ward of Richfield is visiting
at the home of Constant Shaw.

The L. A. S. held an all-day meet-
ii? at the Bath church parlors, Thurs-

v, .

Mrs: James Miller:left Sunday for
Barberton to visit with friends over
Easter.

The following persons were enter-
tained at the home of Mr. and Mrs.
W. E, Low, March 28; Mr. and Mrs.
J. D. Wilson, Mrs, Lucy Shaw, Mr.
and Mrs. Grant Low, Mr. and Mrs.
Archie Black, Mr. and Mrs. L E
Young and family, Mrs.” Richmond
Shaw and family.

HINCKLEY

Ten new members of the K. O. T,
M. went to a banquet at Cleveland
last Tuesday evening. Wilbur Charl-
ton took them to Brooklyn.

Edwin Kinch, who is very seriously
ill, is slightly better. Two special-
ists from Cleveland visited his Sun-
day.

Esther Van Deusen is visiting her
asister, Mra. Wm. White ,at Peninsula.

Andrew McCreery visited his par-
ents st Hudson last Saturday and
Sunday.

Mrs, Anns Shook was in Cleveland
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The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
ears, has borne the signature of
i ,andl:ubeenmndomderhhpub
. sonal supervision since its infancy.
: O Aol STt i e

its, Imitations an 08-g
ﬁlrlpgoﬂﬁmoth;t trifle with and endanger the health of

~What Is CASTORIA

Oastoria 1s a harmless substitute for Castor Oli, Pases
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is pleasant. I
contains mneither Opium, Morphine mor other Narcotio
substance. Its age is its gnarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. For more than thirty years it
has been in constant use for the relief of Con .pmtlol:n‘t
Flatolency, Wind Colic, all Teething Troubles &
Diarrhcea. It regulates the Stomach and Bowels,
assimilates the Food, giving heaithy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

ceNUINE CASTORIA ~rvays

Bears the Signature of

In Use For Over 30 Years

‘The Kind You Have Always Bought
] THE CENTAUR ﬂDﬂ’ANVI MEW YORK CITY,

p—
P

g
3

THE EXCHANGE NATIONAL

LODI STATE BANK

Capital and Surplus $90,000.00

Save Your M(;ney

and you’ll get rich as sure as you
live. Try it awhile and see if it
doesn’t get you nearer the goal
than you are at present.

If a person can deny himself
and save his money, he not only
increases his own self respect,
but the respect of his neighbors
for him.,

WE PAY FO_UR Pl:?RCENT ON SAVINGS DEPOSITS
E. P. COLLINS, INO. G. SWIFT,

President Cashier
Total Resources more than Half a Million Dollars.

WE WANT YOUR BUSINESS
Office Hours: 8a.m.to 4 p. m. S.aturday Evenings 7 to 8

H. A. WAITE

Funeral Director
and

Embalmer

North Side Public Square Office Phone 4080

The Man Who Wants
To Borrow Money

and the man who wants & safe place to keep his mon-
ey, & place where he can leave it with the cerlainty of
getting all or any part of it at any time, are both ap-
preciated patrons at this bank.

We do a general commercial banking business—we
co-operate with and assist our customers in the up-
building of their business.

We are constantly g‘a!ninc new patrons and shall be
pleased to number you among them.

4 PerCent Allowed on Savings Accounts.

OLD PHOENIX NATIONAL BANK




